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responding in size with the numbers of the village
gangs. The three hundred and fifty thousand
empty bags were then brought out by lorry and
dumped at the centre of the forward V. By the
evening of the 6th March the light section of the
bund had been finished up to the edge of the wet
ground, and on the next day we took all the avail-
able men from both camps and marched them
down to the old Euphrates. The empty bags were
distributed to the gangs at the rate of a hundred to
each man, and carried off to the borrow-pits along
the two Vs. Here they were filled and stacked,
just under a quarter of a million being done in the
day. The first two hundred were built up into a kind
of conductor's rostrum at the centre of the forward
V, where I took my stand with a shrill whistle in
my hand to supervise the work. We had explained
at the meeting on the night before that when the
whistle blew, everyone was to stop work and wait
for orders. This worked well, and I felt quite
a thrill when the whole army of untrained raga-
muffins stopped work as one man to hear what the
Hakim had to say. This might be that all the bags
should be stacked with their mouths pointing in the
same direction, or that such-and-such a village
was slacking (the others loved this), or that I
wanted Naidu Babu. Whatever I called out was
taken up and repeated by them all. " Naidu Babu—
u—u, Naidu Babu—u—u," they cried, and from a
remote corner of the farther V a familiar khaki-
clad figure emerged and came running across amid
shouts of laughter and encouragement to see what
I wanted.
The next day we started making our two-mile
causeway across the old Euphrates bed, laying the

